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REFLECTIONS ON THE MILKY WAY. 


Warn we examine the fky at night, we perceive 
_ in it a pale and irregular light over our heads ; a certain 
quantity of ftars, whofe mixed rays form this light. 
This apparent cloud, or luminous tract, is commonly 
called the milky way. Thefe ftars are too far from 
us, to be perceived feparately with the naked eye; 
and between thofe which are vifible through a glafs, 
there are {paces difcoverable, which, in all probability, 
are filled by an immenfe quantity of other ftars, which 
even the telefcope cannot make vifible. It is true, that 
the number already difcovered is prodigious ; butif we 
could make our obfervations on another fide of the globe, 
from a part nearer the antarGic pole, we fhould then 
make till more difcoveries; we fhould feea great num- 
‘ber of ttars which have never appeared on our hemifphere. 
And even then we fhould not know half; perhaps not a 
millionth part of the radiant bodies which the immenfe 
expanfe of the heavens contains, Vhe ftars which we fee 
inthe milky way, appear tous no more than fhining 
f{pecks, yet they are much larger than the globe of 
the earth. Whatever inftrument we make ufe of, 
they {till appear as before. Jf an inhabitant of our 
giobe could travel in the air, and could attain the 
height of 160 miélcas of leagues, thofe bodies of fire 
would itill appear only like fhining fpecks. How- 
ever incredible this may feem, if is not a chimerical 
idea, but a fa&t which has actually been proved ; for, 
towards the tenth of December we were more than 
160 millions of leagues nearer the northern part of the 
fky, than we were the tenth of June; and notwith- 
{tanding that difference, we did not perceive any dif- 
ference of fize in thofe ftars. This milky way, fo in- 
confiderable in comparifon of the whole fpace of the 
heavens, is fufficient to prove the greatnefs of the fu- 
preme Being ; and every ftardifcovered in it, teaches us 
the wifdom and guodnefs of God. What are thofe ftars 
in comparifon of the immenfe quantity of globes and 
worlds which roll in the firmameat! A late ingenious 
aftronomer, by help of a telefcope of remarkable pow- 
er, has difcovered beyond conjeQure this account of 
the milky way, and fays, “ That even our fun, and 
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‘in confequence our whole folar fyftem, forms but 
‘a part of the radiant circle. Many {mall fpecks in 
‘¢the heavens, unfeen by mortal eye, he difcovers to 
“ confift of myriads of ftars; being, as he fuppofes, 
<¢ entire fyftems of themfelves.”” Here reafon ftops, 
and is confounded: to admire and adore is ail that remains 
for us te do. 











MISCELLANEOUS REFLECTIONS, 


Hicary as I efteem perfonal accomplifhments, 
I cannot but reprobate that modern and erroneous one, 
undervaluing female excellence, and placing its mental ex- 
ertions ina ftate of inferiority, for the fake of a few fu- 
perficial attainments which only expofe them to thofe 
temptations, a want of education in time of danger will 
prevent them fromefcaping. For what can the exterior 
contribute towards connubial happinefs, if the mind is un- 
cultivated and deficient? Or what domettic pleafure will 
be enjoyed’from the contemplations of beauty, unaided 
by the more engaging attractions of focial conver- 
fation? 


Beauty muft ever command admiration—fo will a fine 
picture ; but an amiable woman is like a valuable book 
---an agreeable fource of information! Next to educati- 
on, a good example fhould be imitated, to ftimulate our 
virtues, and improve us in the paths of integrity: for 
Without this, evil habits may arife, fatal to the individual, 
and hurtful to fociety ; yeta good example will not pre- 
ferve us from guilt, unlefs our own reflections coincide 
in ftrengthening us againft every temptation. Philofo- 
phy and reafoning are vain, if prudence does not guide 
our moft fecret ations: though education and good fenfe 
teach us this virtue, yet if we {werve from it---what is 
to blame, but the irregularity of paflion, or a thoughtlefs 
impetuofity compelling us to the commiiffion of impru- 
dence? Should any one wifh to avoid every thoughtle{s 
deviation from propriety,---ought he not to confider 
and inveftigate his undertaking, 


and proceed with 


that caution a good underltanding would nate::'!y 


fug gett? 
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THE FATAL EFFECTS OF INDULGIN@ THE PASSIONS. 


EXEMPLIFIED IN THE HISTORY OF M. DE LA PALINIERE. 
Tranflated from the French, 


(Continued from page 396.) 


€é 

Ax length I am convinced you are the falfeft and 
vileft of men; neither fuppofe you ever deceived me; it 
is above a year fince I learned your perfidy. Meet me 
this evening behind the Chartreaux : charge your piftols. 
I claim the choice of weapons; you have that of teconds,”’ 

I figned it, and flew from my chamber, at the door of 
which J met a fervant: aftonifhed at my wild and dil- 
tragied air, he flopped. 1 gave him the note I had juft 
written, and ordered him to fenda man and horfe away 
with it inilantly to Paris ; after which, added I, with 
the voice of fury, ** Goto your miftrefs, tell her I am 
about to depart, that I will never fee her more, and that 
a convent henceforth fhall be her eternal refidence.”’ 


1 then ordered my horfes, and ran to my uncle’s apart- 
ment; he wes alone, and drew back with terror when he 
faw me. I related my ftory in two words; and added, 
that, before this difcovery, I had long been well affured 
of Julia’s falfhood. 

My uncle was willing fill to doubt, begged of me to 
fay nothing of the.matter, nor take any ftep till after ma- 
ture refle@lion: he added, ali refolutions made in the mo- 
ment of anger are imprudent, and ever incur repentance 
and regict; that befides, the Rrongeft appearances are 
often falfe; and that the longer we live, and the more 
expericnce we have, the le{s do we take things upon truft. 
But my uncle talked to the deaf; pofleffc.! by de{pair, 
and folely occupied by proje&s of terrible vengeance, | 
heard him not. 

I was loft in a profound and dreadful reverie, when, 
all at once, the door opened, and Julia entered ! Au- 





- dacious creature! cried I, begone, or dread my fury !—— 


My uncle, terrified, threw himielf before me, feized me 
in his arms, and held me with little trouble, for paffion 
had deprived me of ftrength. 

ulia advanced, and, addreffing herielf to my uncle— 
Let him go, faid fhe—I have nothing to fear. 

It is impoflible to defcribe the impreffion thefe few 
words made on my heart: the found of her heavenly 
voice pierced my very foul, and filled me with doubt and 
remorfe; my fury was gone, I looked at her and trem- 
bled; there was a majeftic confidence, an undeiciibable 
dignity in her form and behaviour, that gave additional 
power to her beauty, while the tranquility of her coun- 
tenance enforced the timidity I began to feel. Fixed in 
aftonifhment and diftruft, ] looked at her; but the pow- 
er of {peech was fled, 

This was a moment of fearful filence,---At laft Julia 
looked round and faw the pocket-book open, and the lock 
forced, which I had thrown upon the floor, She ftooped, 
and, taking it deliberately up, faid---1 now fee the caufe 
of your prefent fituation, and the outrage you have com- 
mitted, 

Ah! Julia, cried I Is it poflible you may be inno- 
cent! Yet why do I doubtit? your very looks have 
juflified you! 
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Why then, cruel man, have you condemned me un. 
heard ? 

And yet is not that the portrait of Sinclair? 

Yes! but it is not mine, 

May I believe it. 

Sinclair has been married thefe fix months; the pockete 
book is his wife’s, and that wife is Belinda, 

-- 4&4 9-9. Sa 

A juftification fo fhort, fo clear, fo precife, left me 
without a doubt; it took from jealoufy all poflibility of 
remaining or returning; but it covered me with confu- 
fion fo durable, and guilt fo palpable, I was no longer ca- 
»able of happinefs; 1 could not tate the joy of finding 
a wife fo lovely and fo virtuous, while L felt mylelf fo 
very unworthy of her, : 

While my uncle wept over Julia, and clafped her in 
his arms, humbled and confounded, I remained ftanding 
immoveable in the fame place. My repentance was with- 
out tendernels, for it was without hopes of pardon. 
Julia returned the tendernefs of my uncle, wiped the 
tears from her eyes, and, coming to me with a cold and 
lerious alpeét, began to relate Belinda’s Rory. 

She informed me that Belinda had loved Sinclair above 
two years, but having little fortune, and great expe€ta- 
tions from her uncle, who had conceived a projctt of mar- 
rying her toa man of his own name, fhe had determined 
to keep her inclinations for Sinclair fecret ; but being 
her own miftrefs, and ftrongly importuned by Sinclair, 
fhe had at laft confented to marry him, on condition the 
marriage fhould remain private till fuch time as fhe could 
bring her uncle to her opinion, which, with a little pati- 
ence, fhe was certain of effecting, 

In fa&, continued Julia, ftiil addrefMfing herfelf to me, 
her uncle has, within thefe two years, infenfibly been in- 
clining towards the wifhes of Belinda; and fhe was deter- 
mined, in about two months, to inform him of every 
thing ; that is, as {oon as the man who governs her uncle, 
and who wifhes to have Belinda himfelf, fhould be gone 
cut of town; but the public breach of to-day has entirely 
broken her meafures, She had left her pocket-book in 
my chamber; not finding it on her return, and hearing 
the meffage you lent by the fervant, fhe eafily gueffed the 
truth. {know my uncle, faid fhe, and am certain that 
the diltcovery juft at this moment will be fatal ; but I 
will not hefitate an inflant to facrifice fortune to the ho- 
nour and eale of my friend. Go, jultify yourlelf to your 
hufband; I will feck mine, and inform him of this event, 

Julia’s laft fentence inflantly recalled to my mind the 
note I had written to Sinclaiz. It was aboye an hour 
fince I had been fo occupied by my paffions, and Julia, 
that I had forgot the whole univerfe; at length, recol- 
le&ing the mortal offence I had given Sinclair, I cried 
out in a fudden burft of exclamation, Oh heaven! Sin- 
clair has by this time received my note. 

The thought drove me half diltra€ted; all the inju- 
rious expreflions of this note came to my mind, and the 
remembrance heightened my confufion and remorfe, I 
wrote tohim, however, inftantly; implored his indul- 
gence, his pity, and conjured him to forget the fins which 
repentance and defpair in vain endeavoured to expiaic, 

(To dé contenued, ) 


FOR JUNE, 


For tir New-Yorn Weexry Macazine. 





HEREERT- “A D2AGLE 
(Concluded from page 395-) 





St. 


ron received her congratulations upon their 
happy rencontre, he arofe to take leave, ** And why will 
* you leave us fo foon,’’ demanded the elder lady---“ My 
 hoft will expe& me,’’ anfwered he, ‘* the good old St. 
** Herbert.’’---** St. Herbert!” reiterated fhe, in a tone 
of furprife, ‘* St. Herbert, where does he live ?---who is 
“he; «He is your neighbour, madam;” * An old 
*“man, did you fay?” * I did;’’ * How long has he 
*‘refided here?’? ‘* For very many yerrs.’”’ ** Oh!” 
exclaimed the, burfting into tears, ** lead me to him, for 
‘it muft be my brotber.” 

liowever, at the inftance of Albudor, who apprehended 
that her fudden and unex pe&ted appearance mignt operate 
too powerfully upon the forrow-worn hermit, fhe dif- 
patched a note to him by one of her fervants, and before 
the man had well delivered it, her impatience had led her 
to the door of St. Herbert’s cot :---its owner ftood ready 
to receive her---and with many drops of renewed affec- 
tion did they bcdew each other’s faded cheek, 

When they had obtained a degree of compolure, Albu- 
dor, who with his Caroline had followed St. Herbert’s 
fifter, enquired how long fhe had dwelt in the vicinity of 
her brother: ** For three years,’ replied fhe, ‘¢ and yet 
* until this morning have never had an idea of his being 
“here; however that is not to be wondered at, for as it 
** was my intention to withdraw from the world entirely, 
“IT made no enquiries concerning it ; and my two aged 
** domeftics, poffefling even more taciturnity than mylelf, 
‘‘it cannot be expetted that they were either inquifitive 
‘or communicative.’’---St, Herbert being willing to 
know by what means fhe had been induced to feclude 
herfelf from fociety, fhe fatisfted his curiofty thus: 
** Shortly after your unexpected flight from the city, a 
** young French merchant from Montrea! became acquaint- 
.*Sed with me, and perceiving my attachment to him, 
“ atked permiflion of my father to marry me, who think- 
** ing that 1t was an advantageous offer, confented with- 
"out hefitation, but the reft of the family oppofed it fo 
‘6 violently, that my father with tears in his eyes, intreated 
us to be united privately, and then to fet out for Canada 
‘(without delay; as my brothers had vowed to affaffi- 
“nate Dugazon if J perfifted in my attachment,---he 
being in pomt of politics and religion their declared 
enemy.--- We obeyed, and in the filence of midnight ] 
uttered my vows to Dugazon before heaven, then 
having received upon my knees the whifpered blefling 
of my weeping parent, 1 bade him an everlafting 
adieu,- We arrived at Montreal after 2 te lious jour- 
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ney, and for ieveral years I jcarce knew what anxiety 
was, jave in the abience of my zdored partner; but 
‘* death, the great leveller of man’s proudeft {chemes of 
felicity, laid my idol in the duft, and withered bv one 
ke my every blooming joy;—-there was now nothin 

o> earth that was worth my wifhes, and defirous of 
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* being excluded from cares which were no longer pleaf- 
‘¢ing, I retired to the monaftery where my hufband was 
‘¢ interred.—-I here indulged myfelf in weeping over his 
‘relics and mingling my petitions with my tears; my 
‘¢ mind by infentible degrees, became caliner, and I mourned 
‘¢ as one of thofe who did not mourn without hope. For 
“eight years I refided there, when the building taking 
“fire, it was burnt down to the ground, and as the re- 
‘¢ building of it was protraéted for fome time, I grew 
‘* tired of living among ftrangers; fo, collecting what mo- 
‘ney I had left, I put the major part out at a moderate 
‘* intereft, and with the refidue purchafed the {pot I now cc- 
‘ cupy froma young man, who was as much dilgufted 
‘¢ with folitude as 1 was charmed with it. Once have I 
*‘ guit my manfion fince then in order to tranfa& fome 
‘urgent bufinefs at New-York, and upon my retusn 
‘‘ homeward I met with my eloping Caroline, who being 
‘‘ young and a ftranger, I invited her to accompany me, 
‘¢ intending to have kept her with me, till we could have 
** gained fome intelligence refpcéting this young gentle- 
‘‘ man; but furely, my brother, fince we have fo happily 
‘met, we will not flay here to renew our paft forrows, 
‘let us return to our native city, and clofe our lives in 
* peace, where they fo profperoufly began.” ‘ No, 
“ Julia,’ fighed St. Herbert, ** fince I laft {aw you, I 
‘‘have had a wife, a daughter, and a friend, but they 
‘* were mortal, and the cold fetters of the grave now en- 
‘circle them; when I was deprived of the laft, I for- 
‘¢fook the tenement where I had {een and had been 
‘* blelfed withthem all; I wedded myfelf to this,and vowed 
‘never to forfake it; I will not caneel my vow. Here 
“ have I[ had daily converfe with my griefs, and till the 
* wand of an eternal fleep fhall prefs heavy on my lids, I 
‘will not admit of athought of felicity—no, not on this 
** fide of the grave.” Finding that all endezvours to per- 
fuade him to a removal were ufclefs, Albudor and Caro- 
line agreed upon fetting out for the city the next day. 
Julia determined upon ftaying with St. Herbert, promif- 
ing them, however, that fhoutd fhe furvive him, fhe would 
come and take up her refidence with them for the re? of 
her life. 

The remaining part of the day wes fpent in fober 
chearfulnefs, but toward its clofe, St. Herbert called Al. 
buder to him, ** My fon,” faid he, ‘ I believe I] am 
** drawing near to the valley of death, my exertions lat 
** night to colleé& the incidents of my life, were too great 
‘fora debilitated frame like mine to fupport ; do you 
‘‘ however profit by them; remember the inftru€ions 
‘“* that have been given me; and when vou find that my 
‘* {pirit is gone, lay my corfe by the fide of my Louifa; 
‘* my domettics will fhew you where my papers are, go 
‘¢ now and call my family,’’---They came, he faluted them 
with affeétion, and committing his f{pirit to the all fufhi- 
cient Power who framed it, expired in the united arms of 
Julia and Albudor, 

Aftcr the ufual time, they placed him by the fide of his 
coniort, and upon perufing his papers, found that he had 
bequeathed his property there to the old mulatto and his 
daughter, befide a confiderable fum of money; and the 
refidue to be diftributed among the neceflitous of any 
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place whatever, Julia prefented her little farm to her 
and proceeded to the metropolis with Albudor 
and Caroline, who were united in prefence of their 
rejsicing friends and relatives, end for a length of time 


. 
domeftics. 








e ov dthebleflings refulting from profperity and finccre 
ction: and when they junk in the vale of years, a 
nerous offspring arofe before them, to cherifh their 

ning deys and imitate their virtues. 
ANNA, 
New-York, June 17, 1796, 
EEK > >> >> 
THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION. 


OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A, 


UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 
Tranjlated from the German of Tfchink, 


{Continued from page 399 ) 


I PROSTRATED myfelf before him, and exctaimed, 
*©O, my Lord and King! your happier days fhall return 
“once more, Providence has not preferved your life in 
** vain above a century ; your hoary age appears to me 
“to bea pledge of better days. The prelent century will 
*‘ atone for the injuftice of that which 1s paft. Hier- 
**manfor is yet alive, and I can boldly exhort you to re- 
*© pole your confidence and hope in him. And if I am 
6 deftined to aflit in rebuilding the ftructure of your 
‘* happinefs, I will cheerfully rifk my life for you,” 

The king feemed to be furpriled by the enthufafm with 
which I pronounced thefe words; his eyes fparkled with 
tearsofyoy. He ftrained me to his bofom, and his {peech- 
lefs gratitude affe&ted me move than the moft animated 
eloquence would have done, Aftera long paufe of pro- 
found filence he refumed at length: 

‘*] wilk not embitter this happy hour, by enlarging on 
‘‘the misfortunes which have rendered life a burden to 
‘‘me, and belides, the proceedings of the Sp***fh go- 
'‘vernment with regard to me, and the hiftory of the ill 
‘treatment which I have expericnced, are fufficiently 
‘known, Suffice it to fay, that I was at length confin- 
‘ed in the caltleof St. L**ar. O how frequently have 
‘‘] implored heaven to cut the thread of my unhappy 
‘lifeafunder ; for what advantage could 1 cerive from 
‘‘ the prolongation of an exiltence which was fupported 
‘bya httle bread and water, and rendered more painful 
‘‘every day by the fad recolle&ion of former greatnefs, 
‘and the impoflibility of regaining my liberty, 


One dark and tempeftuous night, 1 had fallen afleep 
‘on my hard couch, borne dewn with grief and forrow, 
“when fomebody fuddenly interrupted the grave-like 
filence ofmy dungeon, by pronouncing my name. | ftarted 
‘© up, but the impenetrable darknefs which furrounded me 
* did not allow me to dilcernan obje@&. On my gueftion 
‘who it was that had pronounced my name, afudden ray 
‘of light illuminated my prifon, and Hiermanfor was 
‘* flanding before me withalanthorn, which had been con- 
** cealed under his cloak, He unfocked my chains and 
** bade me to follow him. We paifedthe guards without 
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“being ftopped, and I fancied the whole incident to be 
“the delufionofan happy dream, I was not convinced 
‘of the reality of what had happened to me, until we 
“came into the ftreet. Hiermanfor provided me witha 
“‘ drefs to difguife my perfon ; we haftened intoa pof. 
 chaife which was waiting for us, drove away at a furi- 
‘* Cus rate, and arrived at the frontiers of Port***] with- 
* out being difcovered, From thence we proceeded-to 
‘*my prefent abode, where Hiermanior left me. By his 
“advice I have afumed this garb, under which nobody 
‘“fufpetis 2 king, who generally is believed to rot in the 
peaceful lap of mother earth, and no perfon except you 
‘Cand my benefaétor knows of the fecret.”’ 

‘And noone fhall know it (the Count exclaimed) 
“ till the fhouting multitude, hailing their lawful king, 
“‘ fhall proclaim it aloud. But does not Hiermanfor vi- 
‘* fit you now and then P”? 

‘* Never, cxcept when I requeft his attendance.”’ 

The Count and mylelf flared alternately at one anos 
ther, and at the king, feized with aftonifhment, 

‘* You don’t comprehend me!” faid the king, ¢* I will 
{peak plainer, Hicrmanfor taught me previous to his 
*¢ departure, a fecret which always has fucceeded in the 
‘© application, though it is avery fingular one. I kifs 
‘this pi€ture three times, and pronounce fome myfleri. 
‘ous words, upon which Hiermanfor appears inftantly, 
‘* wherefoever he be. Only in thetwelfth hour of the 
“day and night, 1 am not allowed to make ufe of that fe- 
‘Secret, [tis now paft one o'clock, if you will be con- 
‘“vinced of the truth of my affertion, I will fummon him 
‘ hither.’”’ 

The ferious mien of the King did not fuffer us to fuf- 
peét his being in jeft, and yet the matter was fo incredi- 
ble that it feemed to beutterly impoffible. Whole curio- 
fity could have refifted fuch a charm ?P We begged the 
king to call him, and he ftepped before the pi€ture, which 
was fufpended over the altar clofe to the entrance of the 
cell, Hlaving looked at it in profound filence a long 
time, he pronounced fome unknown words, and kifled 
the pi€turethree times. Suddenly a ruftling noife arofe, 
the light in the lamp difappeared and returned alternately, 
and a voice behind us exclaimed plainly : ** What is 
the pleafure of your Majefty ??? We turned round, {eized 
with wonder and amazement, and {aw Hiermanfor ftand- 
ing in a corner of the ccll, as pale as a corpfe, drefled ina 
black garment, and wrapt in a {carlet cloak. 

I cannot but confefs that the fudden apparition of the 
Unknown, thrilled me with the fame awful fenfations of 
admiration as his difappearance in Amelia’s apartment, 
My eyes which in vain endcavoured to find out an inlet 
in the little cell through which Hiermanfor could have 
entered, returned with furprife to the perlon of that ex- 
traordinary, inexplorable being, who after a long paufe of 
filence moved toward us and repeated his queftion to the 
king. 

‘© have fummoned thee by the defire of my guefis !"’ re. 
plied the latter. 

Hiermanfor turned towards meand faid, ** What refolu- 
*Stion have you taken P” 


“ ‘To obey blindly your commands !’’ was my reply. 

‘© Then hafite to Fr**ce. Let nothing interrupt your 
‘journey ! nothing! mark well what I fay, Endea- 
‘ yourto enter the refidence at night, and never appear 
“ therein the day time, Pretend to be an Italian Abbé, 
‘“whointendsto flay fore time forthe i: ke of ezmufement, 
‘and try to get through the Count (pointing at my com- 
‘‘ panion) admittance to the Queen, Your requeft will 
“be granted as foon as you fhall have delivered thefe pa- 
“ pers,”’-——He gave mea fealed packet, and refumed :— 
“ However I muft defire you once more to be circum{pe& 
“and to prelerve the ftritelt incognito, De not enquire 
«¢ for the reafon of this caution, which I dare not difclofe, 
‘ J only cantell you, that your death will be unavoidable 
“if the king of Fr**ce, or the Cardinal Rich***u fhould 
“‘ difcover who you ere. Don’t mind the words and ac- 
‘“‘ tions of the Queen, farther than they will be conneéted 
“with yourcommiflion. Infilupon your requeh,that if a 
‘‘ rupture between your country and the king of Spain 
“ fhould happen, the Fr**ch government fhall declare 
“for the former. The Queen who has a powerful influ- 
‘ence upon the government, neither can, nor will re- 
“ fule your requeft. But if fhe fhould prefs you to name 
“the new claimant to the crown, take care to acquaint 
her with the real one.”’ 

‘ But whom fhall I name ?’’ : 

“ The Duke of Bra***za!"”’ 

Perceiving my aftonifhment, he examined me with pene. 
trating looks, and replied after a fhort paufe: “ You 
« have voluntarily furrendered to my power, but you are 
‘yet at liberty to retire, provided you {wear a folemn 
“ oath never to reveal what you know of the myftery, 
* Butif you mean to perfift in your refolution, then give 
‘me your hand zs a token of your fidelity.” 

} gave him my right hand mechanically. He preffed it 
vehemently, and faid in a folemn and {ferious accent, 
‘* Now you are mine!’”’ Then his looks were direéted to 
the Count, examining his countenance inqutfitively, 
My companion caft his eyes to the ground, the packet 
trembled in his hand, and he proitrated himielf at Hier- 
manfor’s feet. ‘* Wholfoever you be (he exclaimed) 1 
have miflaken your perfon, 1 am cured of my error ; 
“and if the fincereft repentance can atone for my grofs 
“miftake, if the folemn declaration of my eternal at- 
“tachment to you can infure me your forgivenels, then 
«67 fhall not be unworthy your future confidence !”’ 

“ Rife !' exclaimed Hiermanifor with dignity, ** I have 
“forgiven your former errors, a proof of which is 
the commiffion which I have entrufted to you. Do 
“you think I would confide thefe important papers toa 
“man whom I hate ? I have known you thefe many 
‘6 years, though you knew little or nothing of me, If 
‘you will {wear eternal fecrecy, you alfo fhall know 





‘my plan.” 

The Count {wore the oath of eternal fecrecy, and Hier- 
manfor continued : 

“ The hoarggfoyal Hermit is fupported neither by a 
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‘* therefore be placed in the hands of a powerful perfon, 
‘¢] know no man in Port***] who is poflefdd of greater 
‘‘authority and powcr than the Duke of Bra***za, 
*€ The third part of the kingdom is his property ; he is 
** beloved by the multitude, who are defirous to fee him 
** mount the throne, The Duke will, confequently, not find 
“it difficult to wreft the {ceptre from the king of Sp**n, 
‘* It was indeed no eafy tafk to perfuade him to join us 
‘in our enterprize ; however, he has promifed at length 
‘to affift us by his intereft. The fecret {prings of the 
** revolution are already in motion, and as foon as he fhall 
‘‘ have wrefted the crown of Port***] from the king of 
** Sp**n, he isto reftore it publicly to its lawful owner,” 

‘Are you fure of this felf-denial of the Duke of 
¢ Byrtete za p” 


**j am not ufed to found my plans on uncertaintics,’’— 
Hiermanfor replied, with marks of difpleafure, “ 1 know 
‘that you defpife the Duke, but you miftake his charac. 
“ter. His heart is good ; the reft you may confidently 
** leave to my care.” 

* But what willbe the confequence when the Queen of 
‘France fhall find that fhe has been deceived, and inter- 
‘efted herlelf for another perfon ? will not her favour 
‘‘be turned to bloody revenge ? will not the Fr**ch 
** government declare againft my country ?” 

‘* The refentment of Fr**nce will come too late. If 
your country fhall but have fhaken off the Spanith 
‘yoke, and the king gained a firm footing, means then 
‘* will be found to fruftrate the menaces of foreign powers, 
** All that we at prefent defire is, that they may not op- 
** pole the ere&tion of the ftru€ture, for when it fhall be 
** finifhed, it will brave by its folidity all external attacks. 
** However thefe attacks will probably, never happen, for 
‘it isentirely indifferent to every foreign powcr, whe- 
‘ther the Duke of Br****za, or any other perfon, 
** who can prove and enforce a juft title to the crown, 
‘s keeps poffeffion of it. ‘To diminifh the formidable pow- 
‘er of Sp**n, and to check it by anew raifed rival, is 
** the intereft of all Europe, and no neighbouring power 
‘will difturb the future owner of the throne of your 
‘country in the quiet poffeffion of his dignity, no mat- 
“(ter whether he be the Duke of Br****za or fome other 
‘‘perfon. It is therefore not the Duke of Br****za 
‘* for whom youare going to gain the affiftance of Fr**ce; 
** no, it is your country, for which you have undertaken 
to intereft yourfelf, Hol***d, Eng***d, and Sar***ia 
‘* have been gained over already to our intereft, and if 
* Fr**ce joins thefe three powers, then the revolution 
** will be fecure againft foreign enemies,”’ 


“ Give me leave tomake one obje&tion: the Queen of 
‘“ Fr**ceis a fitter of the king of Spain; how canit be 
‘“expetted that fhe will take our part againft her own 
‘brother P”? 

‘And yet fhe will, from reafons which I am not al- 
‘lowed todifclofe. Believe me, my Lord, there are in- 
‘‘ centives more powerful than fucha relationfhip ; nay, 
“occafions may happen when the intereft of the blood 
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‘‘muft give way to the interefts of flate policy. Don't 
** you think fo too ?”’ 

*¢ I have {worn to obey you implicitly.”’ 

** That oath only binds your will ; youare not deprived 
** of the liberty of thinking.’ 

** But of what ufe can it be to me without the liberty of 
‘* ting ?---I facrifice my opinions to your better judg- 
** ment,’”’ 

‘* Then you are determined to depart ?”’ 

** With the firft dawn of day." 

** IT with youan happy journey ; and when you have 
*€ executed your bufinels return to Sp**n, At the fame 
“time you may reft affured that your father never will 

“ fufpe& your engagement, provided you can invent 
‘* fome palpable pretence or other to conceal fromhim your 
** journey toFr**ce, I havetaken fuch meafures, that no 
“* one except the confpiratots ever can know what you are 
** going to do for the revolution; and even if your ac- 
** tions fhould tranfpire, yet the whole world would be- 
‘* lieve you to be not only unconneéted with the confpi« 
** rators, but alfo the moft aGtive opponent to the revolu- 
“tion, Yet you will eafily conceive that every thing 
** depends on the ftriett obedience to the injun@tions 
** which I have given you.’ 

** Undoubtedly ! you may have the utmoft reliance on 
“my punéuality,’’ 

** You may expe toreceive the fweeteft reward if you 
** perform your promife like a man.” 

** T claim no other reward but that which I fhall derive 
** from the conf{ciouinefs of having afi {ted in breaking afun- 
** der the fetters of my country, and reitoring the hoary 
‘royal hermit to his dignity,” 

** Your fentitnents do honour to your heart, and give 

‘you an additional title to the {weet reward that awaits 


‘you, and which will fatisfy the moft ardent wifhes of | 


** your heart.”’ 

I read the meaning of thefe words in his looks, and che 
could not but read in my countenance that I comprehended 
thefecret lenfe of his promife. He left me abruptly, with- 
out ftaydng to witnefs the irruption of fenfations which 
made me the happieflof mortals. ‘The royal hermit, who 
faw him tothe door, led usafter his return to another cell, 
where he fhowed us to our couch, 

I laid down, but could not fleep. My bufy imogina- 
tion was entirely occupied with the lovely image of my 
Amelia, and dreams of happinefs which I expeéted to 
reap in her arms, according to Hiermanfor’s promile, 
The fweet proipett which he had opened to me animated 
my whole nature with new life, and inipired me witha 
firm refolution, to do and to fuffer whotever fhould fall to 
my lot. My fancy drew Ametia’s enchanting p:tture 
with every charm of noveliy, the feenes of the few hours 
which I had {pent in her company, 
sine the blifs of futurity, with 

me nt.In vain did my mind forebode many fu- 
omnipotent love afhfted me to con- 
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morning, and had not flept an hour, when the Count cams 
to tell me that it was time to depart, We took leave of 
our royal hoft, who parted with us with weeping eyes, 

When wea sctivenl at the inn where we had left our fer- 
vant with the chaife, he gave me a packet which had been 
{ent after me by an expreis. As foon as] openen it, I found 
the diploma of my ducal dignity, and a letter from my fa- 
ther, of which the following 1s a copy : 


“My pear Son! 


‘* Whereloever thou art, haften to the arms of a dying 
‘* parent, who wifhesto feeand toblefstaeconcemore. | 
‘© write thefe lines with a faint and trembling hand, on 
‘‘ the brink of eternity, in order to be the firft perfon 
‘who greets you as Duke of Ca*ina. I refigned this dig- 
‘‘ nity to you, in the prefence of my whole court, as foon 
‘© as my ilinefs grew dangerous, and had it proclaimed 
* publicly at Ca*ina, Although I fhould recover my 
“health, by the grace of God, yet you fhall remain Duke, 
‘andi 


Marouis cf Vitea*ear,” 


Whoever has experienced the force of filial love will be’ 
able to form an idea of my dreadful diitrels. When I 
implicitly promifed the Usknown to travel to Frauce, I 
certainly could not have thought ofthe lummons ofa dy- 
ing father ; and this cafe had now really happened; the 
firongeft motives which filial duty and gratitude can en- 
force, prefied me to obey the call of my dying parent. 
What could Jdo in that diftrefling fituation P return to 
my father and break the folemn oath I had fworn to 
the Unknown ? or continue my journey to France, and 
difobey the jut command of my dying parent? No one 
can conceive the dreadful confli& which took place in 
my afflicted foul, I could come to no determination, ang 
felt for the firft time, the galling preffure of the ferters 
which I had forged mylelf, by that vow ef implicit ovc- 
dience, 


(To be continued. ) 





TRUE PLEASURE DEFINE 


\ \ E are affe@ed with delightful fenfations when we 
fee the inanimate parts of the creation, the meadows, 
flowers and trees, in a flourifhing fate, There muft be 
fome rooted melancholy at the heart, when all nature 

pears {miling aboutus, to hinder us from correfponding 
f the creation; and joining in the univerial 


But 1f meadows and trees in their bloom, 
their mof&t 


with the reft « 
chorus of joy. 
and all the vegetable parts of the creation tn 
advantageous drets, can infpire gladneis into the heart, 
and erie away 2il fadnets “st detpair, to fee the r ational 
creation happy and flourifhing ought to giveusa pleature 
as much fuperror 2s the latter isto the formerin the fcale 
of bein gs. But the pleafure is flill heightened if we 
ourfelves have been inftrumental in contributing to the 
happinels « f our fellow-creatures, if we ge hely ed to 
rele an heart drooping beneath the weight o i evict and 
revived that beren drv land where no water was, 


) 


. . d ‘. : et 
with refrefhing fhowers of love aud kindnels. 


FOR JUNE, 


For the New-Yorux Weenxrty MaGazing, 





TV MELPOMENUS, 
New-York, June 13, 1796. 


SiR, . 


Hiavine with attention perufed the feverat epiftles 
that have appeared under your fignature, (in the New- 
York Weckly Megazine) I am led, to offer a few 
remaiks, which fhall be principally coufiaed to the laft. 

In {peaking of the depravity of min, you fay, he is ever 
planning a way toleduce innocence, by enfnaring virtue ; 
and after having gained his point, he forfakes, and per- 
mits her to fly for proteétion to the moft infamous re- 
fources. Bluth, Sir, at your affertion, the inhumanity of 
which, will one day convié you before the prefence of 
hin, who is juft, and willever plead the caufe of the in- 
tured, If there are a few'callous to every juft principle of 
honour and humanity, let thofe few never lerve for a 
genevalrule, It isana€t, the thought of which, caufes 
my blood to run cold in my veins, and at which, fympa- 
thy would be called into motion to lament the misfortunes 
ofawretch thus loft toevery fenle of fhame, I hope, Sir, 
female innocence has never fallen a prey to your un- 
governauie paflions ; 1 call them ungovernable, for fuch 
they truly are, or you would never have advanced a fenti. 
ment, fo inconfifent with the di€tates of reafon; you 
have not only incurred the difpleafure of your own, but 
that of the female fex, whole cenfure you never can with- 
fland.---Methinks I hear you whilper in my ear, you are 
right, they were unwarrantable atlertions, andas fuch I 
recede from them, If fuch be the cafe, your pardon will 
be jealed, witha full perfuafion, that it fhall never be re- 
peated, ‘TPhefe remarks, Sir, have been penned with cool- 
nels, and ina friendly manner ; let them fuffice for the 
prefent, and with a hope, that you will confder in future, 
before you advance fuch alfertions, 


J remain your’s, &c. 
ORLANDO. 
APPA AMADA 


For the Ntw-Yorn WeeExty MAGAZIREs« 





ON LANGUAGES. 


‘| 

HE underftanding of languages, ferves as an intro- 
duGion to feiences, and enables us to acquire the know- 
ledge of a great many curious points, with very little 
trouble; through this medium we become in a manner 
cotemporary with all ages, and inhabitants of the world. 
and are qualified to converfe with the moft learned 
men, whofe ever ufeful and agreeable conver{ation en- 
riches the mind, and teaches us to make an equal advan- 
tage of the virtues and vices of mankind. Without the 
aid of languages, all thefe oracles are dumb to us; and for 
want of haying the key, which can admit us to thele 
treafures, we remain poor in the midf of immenfe riches 
and interefing iciences, , 
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MARRIED, 

On Wednefday evening the 1 ft inft. by the Rev. Mr. 
Low, Mr Jacos Laverrre, fonof Mr. Lazveiire, of 
Staten-Ifland,to Miis Kirry Bennet, daughter of Mr, 
Bennet, at the Narrows, 

On Sunday evening, the 5th inft. by the Rev. Mr, 
Bitlet, Mr. AsRanaAm Conrey, of this city, to Mis 
Desoran Feris, of Stonage, 

On Saturday le’nnight, by the Rev, Dr. Linn, Mr. 
Asranam Fervon, to Mils Pua@se Jones, both of 
this city. ; 

The fame evening by the Rev, Mr. Kuyper, Mr, Asra- 
HAM Pratt, to Milfs Maria Masreaton, both of 
this city. 

On Wednelday evening laft, at the Friends Meeting- 
Houfe in Harrifon Town, Mr. Witter Cornett, to 
Mils Mary Cock, both of North-Caltle. 

On Thurfday evening laft, by the Rev. Mr. Kuypers, 
Capt. Wittiam Nico rt, to Milfs Erre Fine, both 
of this city. . 

A few evenings fince, by the Rev, Mr, Miller, Mr, 
NATHAN STanspury, to Mrs, Coarlotre LexynNaad, 
both of this city, , 








Mr. Burt, 

Sir, you are requefted tocontradi& the paragraph which 
appearedin your Magazine of Wednefday laft, mentioning 
the marriage of Mr. Desow to Mils Pearsa tt, as being a 
deteftable fallehood, propagated by the prolific envy of 
Mils A, G n, of this city, : 





Whrrit1amM DEsOow, 





METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
From the 12th to the 18th inf. 


Davs of the Thermometor ob ferved at Prevatling OBSERVATIONS 
Month. | 8, 4. M. 1, P. M.6, P.M. winds. on the WEATHER. 
deg. 100deg. 100 deg. 100; 8 1. 6. 8. . 6. 
June 12] 59 25 65 63 ne. do.do. | cloudy. do. clear. 
13 [66 §0 74 §0 71 25| sw. s. do. | {mall rain in the night 
144|73 75 74 67 50|8. do. ge. } clear, cloudy, rain. 
15} 63 59 79 66 75] Ne. do. &. | cloudy, do~ clear. 
16) 61 50 65 65 E. $s. do. | rain, do. rain. 
17 | 71 80 59 76 s. sw. w. | clear do. do. 
18 | 77 84 80 w. do. do. | clear do, do 














PER D 0 hit 
For the New-York Weexty MAcazine:. 
AVARICE. 


Awp muft I give my deareft gold 

To fave my life? Nay, do&tor, hold! 

Put back my money—lIet it lie, 

Sooner than lofe it I would @ie. 
New-York, Zune 17, 1796. 


THEODORE, 





EPITAPH 
ON TWOSISTERS (TWINS) BURIED TOGETHER. 


in marble, tell to future days, 
That here two virgin s1stERs lie, 
Whote Lire employ’d each tongue in praife, 
Whofe pEarn drew tears from ev'ry eye, 


: In ftature, beauty, years, and fame, 
Together as they grew, the y fhone; 

So much antke, fo much the same, 
Death quite millcok ’em both roa on Zz. 


a 


et 
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Like heav’n’s high goodnefs unconfin'd, 
It fpreads from pole to pole, 

And copies ftill th’ eternal mind 
To biefs the humana foul. 


MORNING.— A PASTORAL. 


—-— 





In the barn, the tenant cock, 
Clofe to partiet, perch‘d on high, 
Brifkly crows (the fhepherd’s clock !) 
Jocund that the morning's nigh, 


Swiftly from the mountain’s brow, 
Shadows, nurs‘d by night retire : 

And the peeping fun-beam, now, 
Paints with gold the village {pire. 


Philome] forfakes the thorn, 
Plaintive where fhe prates at night ; 
And the lark, to meet the morn, 
Soars beyond the fhepherd’s fight. 


From the low-roof‘d cottage ridge, 
See the chatt’ring {wallow {pring ; 
Darting through the one-arch'd bridge, 
Ff Quick fhe dips her dappled wing. 


| Now the pine-tree’s waving top 
Gently greets the morning gale: 
Redlings, now, begin to crop, 
Dailies on the dewy dale. 


From the balmy fweets uncloy‘d, 
(Refilefs ’till her tafk be done) 
Now the bufy bee’s employ‘d 
Sipping dew before the fun. 
Trickling through the crevic’d rock, 
Where the limpid ftream dittils, 
. Sweet refrefhment waits the flock 
: When ’tis fun-drove from the hills. 


Colin’s for the promis’d corn, 
(E’re the harveft hopes are ripe) 
Anxious ;—whilft the hantfinan’s horn; 
Boldly founding, drowns his pipe. 


hI Sweet,—O {weet warbling throng, 
{ On the white embloffom’d fpray, 
Nature’s univerial fong 

Echoes to the rifing day. 


TT THOM SUPH TRAC MY ater STE 


ODE TO HUMANITY. 





| Ix heav‘n bright maid, that blifs receive, 
Which goodnefs only knows ; 
Who bids the Loneit bofom grieve, 
That hears anothez’s woes. 


Thy foothing voice the wretch can cheer, 
Whom anguifh makes to figh; 

And {peak away the rifing tear, 
From pale affliction’s eye. 

Where’er in kind complacence dreft, 
Thy facred beam fhall thine; 

It lifts, expands, exalts the breait, 
And {wells it to divine, 


RT ie st 


For ever clad in native charms, 
Thy {mile benignant lives ; 

In friendfhip with delight it warms, 
In anger it forgives. 


Carpe Diem. Horace. 











Thy flream, and mercy‘s, child of love. 
From one great current flow, 

For all that mercy is above, 
Thou, goddeis, art below. 


A BALLAD. 


D EEP in the bofom of a wood, 
Fait by a brook that flow‘d 

Remote an humble manfion ftood, 
Where Ferdinand abode, 


Retir’d from every mortal care, 
That bufy minds invade, 

He, with one only daughter fair, 
Inhabited the fhade. 

Her form was frefher than the rofe, 
When morn its {weets renew ; 

Fairer than when the lily blows, 
Impearled with ambient dew. 


The radiant fun was not fo bright 
As her feraphic mind, 

Nor filent Cynthia's filver light 
So chafte, or fo refin‘d. 

Full fifteen fummer funs the bloom’d, 
In all the charms of May; 

But al! the {weeteit flow’rs are dcom'd 
The fooneft to decay. 


Alas! the blifs we mortals tafte, 
Are of vain fhadows born: 
Ere on the fragrant rofe we feaf, 
We're wounded by the thorn. 
Hither ye fympathetic maids, 
Prepare the tear to fhed;: 4 
See where the vernal bloffom fades 
For beauteous Lucy’s dead. 


Heaven {natched her fire, nor could fhe long 
The dreadful ftroke furvive ; 

Her fond affection proved too firong, 
She deemed it gyilt to live. 


Oter his pale corfe in fileat woe, 
And unabating grief, 

She hung, till death's unerring blow, 
Gave her fad foul relief. 


Stern powers of fate, whofe dread decree, 
All nature muttobey, 

What caufe could thy ommifcience fe, 
To tear them thus away. 


Yet why fhould we prefumptuous dare, 
Thy mighty will to fcaa ; 

Or wifdom that's divine compare, 
With aught of foolith man. 


Bencath the graffy turf they he, 
For ever freed from pain ; 

Their {pirits "bove th’ etherial fly, 
Midit thoufand cherubs reign. 
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